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baboons, & all of that species, chain'd by the middle,
grinning and snatching at one another, but withheld by
the shortness of their chains: however, I saw that they
sometimes grew numerous, and then the weak were
caught by the strong, and with a grinning aspect, first-
coupled with, & then devour'd, by plucking off first one
limb and then another, till the body was left a helpless
trunk; this, after grinning & kissing it with seeming
fondness, they devoured too; and here & there I saw one
savourily picking the flesh off his own tail, as the stench
terribly annoy'd us both, we went into the mill, & I in
my hand brought the skeleton of a body, which in the
mill was Aristotle's Analytics.

So the Angel said: "thy phantasy has imposed upon
me, & thou oughtest to be ashamed."

I answer'd: "we impose on one another, & it is but
lost time to converse with you whose works are only
Analytics."

Opposition is true Friendship.

I have always found that Angels have the vanity to
speak of themselves as the only wise; this they do with
a confident insolence sprouting from systematic reason-
ing.

Thus Swedenborg boasts that what he writes is new:
tho* it is only the Contents or Index of already published
books.

A man carried a monkey about for a shew, & because
he was a little wiser than the monkey, grew vain, and
conciev'd himself as much wiser than seven men. It is
so with Swedenborg: he shews the folly of churches, &
exposes hypocrites, till he imagines that all are religious,